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MAMMA -1 DON'T LIKE YOIUUR STAYING INDOORS LIKE THIS, BOBBIE. HAVEN'T YOU ANY LITTLE
FRIEND YOU CAN GO OUT AND PLAY WITH?
BOBBIE—WELL, 1 HAVE ONE, MUMMIE. BUT I HATE HIM!—(Punch

A RAILROAD ACCIDENT BET. Governor Culberson was determined that it should
not occur in Texas, and he called out the Texas
5 Rangers, military organization of the State un-
| der the Governor’s personal command, and told
”l‘ m so. "_\'on may encounter resistance,” he said,
what I say. Don’'t under any
* any of the spectators, but
.T‘it‘“' “';"“‘ the principals in the fight.”
e or rs > ic < . ners
rom The New-Orleans Times-Democrat. \Ailhd;’.r‘;lFr“m T~-‘(.x.».h public, and the scrappers
“Speaking of railroad accidents,” >:L§nl a veteran
commercial traveller at the Cosmopolitan yester- - LA y R
v, “lI am reminded of a curious experience, and WHAT'S IN 4 NAME.
incidentally of the most incorrigible gambler 1 ever
met in my life. I was going West over the Atchi-
Topeka and Santa Fe some yvears ago, and We telephonied to the intelligence office for a cook
iy fellow passengers in the Pullman was a | As Ar the only name on her carde
man from Louisville. He was an inter- lrn-n the inquired her surname.
woand d story teller, but his con- \mn«,' “what is the rest of your
versation marred by his habit of leading
up to proposition to m.ul\- a wa ) 3
‘ment he made was clinched by an offer to
t money, and fir [_\ the thir became
ind 1 made some excuse wvoid-

WHY THE DRUMMER STOOD TO WIN, BUT NOT

TO LOSE.

From Lippincott's Mag

esting fel

was the repiy.
I continued, 1 know your name is Annie,
what?**

orond smile

in the sleeper happened di- | You have two nar
rectl I ind that night we we on | name and a second
the 1z of our respective lower berths preparing | second name
to retire, when all of 2 sudden the whole car was “Oh, missu
shaken by a series o witt and heavy concu
We both re instantly what had
The train had jumped the track and
moment bumping its way over th
aven only knew what kind

t that time in a part of Kans: is ll
of rau s and gullies, and short brid are of
frequent occurrence. That -h~-|n|» l|m. fact flashed
into cur mind multane ‘1 y' a hundred
we're on a tre: yelled the l,um~\|'h man, above
the pounding of the wheels 3 1 yelled
back, and with that the a sickening “Michaell” was the doleful reply
lurch and rolled compl 'r. When | extri- “Michael what?' I almost y.\;,.nl feeling that 1
cated myse from a broken window 1 found we | was suddeniy becomis T .
hul stopped on level ground, and while everybody But ke  th

: more or less and bruised. no one was | “Raven.” came the

I encounte » Kentucky friend wander-
ing about the wreck, he promptly handed me
a hundred-dollar bill. 1t made you take me up
so quick? he asked. ‘Because if we had been
trestle we wounld all h: been killed," 1
‘and vou couldn’t have Hected the bet. [ stood | them,” was the sobbing respons
to win, but ot to lose." ‘That's so,” he said, re- Unwilli to zive up after such a trial of patiencs
gretfully. *Next time this happens I'll take the | 9n both sides, I asked gent “How do you spell
other "']liA' 3kt

nes surely,” I insisted, “a first
ime Now what is your

she excl mn-1 with some im-
that 1 i
thinking she was tri 111'1"
ur name is Annie what?
siastically, “I am y zlad
will never know. Yes, that

the girl eyving
nance Finally a happy

I =at in silent despair
1 cout

=

said very mildly, “what is your father's

Vermors "oof Poe's

at is it!

brain
“\\'hut do you put on your faths
Xt interrog 1ted

'S letters
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TOUGH DESERT DIET. -
The Detroit Journal

(

> l\' alifa r his garments MOLLIFIRD,
? 1 are drawn at last! he wailed, in | From The Missouri Excelsior.
the late defeat of his arms at | The head of the household was late getting home
! ery late. It was long past midnight

came  the solution of the enigma

poetic
the hands of
But the Court je
§ the lion
out observed
Hereupon the
tent, and advers

ln tined quite buoyant.
to gum Arabic from now
Ve
much gayety in the royal! 1 1
ty was for the nonce f tten, L2 's early yvet. It's not late.”

8 lock sounded one, two, thiee

o'clock when he came walking in

WiIss U, 8. Ol IH/'/'.\ IIlI' NULTAN.

inople letter in The Chicago Record.

1 je

ked out this reply

v
1alf clock before your dear husband,
it's all right.”

It was a similar oceasion, only more so. At this
| time he was a little drunker than usual. His step
many a dut subject of the Sublime | WHS unstei but he had not lost his courteous
lost” his he in times not far past. | Manners. She met him at the front, weeping re-
other visitors, she went to see the Sultan | Proachfully. .
worship in the Mosque one Friday. Finding ‘Oh. John,” she pleaded, “what makes you do
from her ecarriage

her day a pretty American girl, smartly
and smart enough to boot, arrived in
itinople on board t Auguste Vi toria. She
‘n long in ih ty before she did that

i could obtain but a poor
glimpse of the proce , she promptly climbed a
tre and thence ol an excellent view of the
proceedings. Her camera came into use, and the
result was an excellent set of views of the Mosque i
and the sSultan riding up to the great door. She head the next morning and forgot about the scold-

immediately spotted eman on the | iN& she had fully determined to administer to him.
Imnl\..m f such deadly w s cameras. He | e SR

are—hic—so awfully pretty—hic—," he said,
making an extravagant bow and kissing her, “‘that
like to—hic—to see vou double.”
And she put him tenderly to bed, bathed his fore-

immediately  ord d  her Xplaining that | VON MOLTKE'S (OOL SELECTION,
and cameras sak.” As this
emed to have t From Collier’'s Weekly

3 ceman tried to explain, and th
tried to help him. In the middle of the dispute the
Sultan rode up along with
five thousand ;x.l\u‘
postulation the

The
s 5 telling of
brilliant staff and | he ln’l“l one
After fruitless ex- the
onarch and his dis-

Prince Bismarck was not given to the
i but once, at a banquet in Berlin,

al Moltke, who was dining at
“Do you remember, General,” he
“‘the last time

same table
said, x'nm», to the

;‘:“ V‘ﬂvi ¥ :v“rbj-\"l 1;“‘ t Eng by .\"’1 i Moitke could not
1 ' st he " 24 S
sary Eblis often that the rec ned Bismarck, “I

m_\\-l! ~h|l‘ neve g cumstances, It
{ was on the day Koniggratz, during the anxious
. § el ———e Imm- when the ttle stood still and we could
i STORY OF SEN IIUI| CULBERSON, backward nor f ard—when one aide-

r. ¢ ' s =y § another ga ed off without ever
Washington letter In The Chicago Journal we could get no news of the Crown
of I was frightfully uneasy, and my
und in search of you. I saw you
off. You were g
vattle with a look of the most serene
ind the stump of a cigar in your

thwarted in this manner

story Senator Culberson to show
is. It was while the
t was in the wa 10
avorting |

plice l ind

aroundd

it, I tell you, missus,” she said with a |

|

| We filled all his po

| hot wa

A sudden illumination! Perhaps mine is the dull |

o g

lhxl is what 1 must put on or he would not get |

little clock on the hall mantel had |

out with the boys, and his wife re-

I at him with grim rebuke. He |

u want to believe that darned |

zing on the |
| the gifts amounted to much the same. He told

{up i n 1 hair,
| held his he
T

|

TRATED SUPPLEMENT.

“if .\lnhkr- can g0

monuth. ‘Well,” said T to m,v.‘"'m can’'t be so very

. ;S Z
on smoking so ¢ .lml) as that i Lo .
r::ulxw»lh us after all.’ So, riding up. | offered you

my case, which containe d two cigars. I '.:'rnyll trrr'r:
and a bad one. With the unerring glance l“ ‘ e
commander you selected the good one. - »;",l'.v.vr
the other one myself after the h,nllllu an 1
enjoyed a smoke better in my life.

PP G

THE TERROR FROM KALAMAZOO.

Frem The Denver Post

He 1it in the camp with a booze scented whoop, like
a besom of withering wrat

And swore he would wipe from the face "rf.the
earth any rooster that crowed in his p:nh,"

He cussed till the air that hung u.l--]r l!lt‘ bar with
the heat of his language was blue;

His name was Wild Dick, an’ it fit him, for he was
a terror from Kalamazoo.

A pair of six shooters t'd hallast a shlp were hung
from a belt at his waist _ =1l
The terrors of neighboring Mic )m_;m towns In

wremature grav he had placec
ut 1I-|i4-4- were written in ink on his guns—
they were untarnished and new, S
And we knew t t our camp Waias l.':"' nr,\l‘st.nnx
he'd played since starting from Kalamazoo

He shot at the bottles that stood on the bar, but

d, and then, eager for gore, )

se at short range on old Tamarack Joe, and

hit a spittoon on the floor; £

His suns for a minute he noisily worked, the
bullets most recklessly H'u.'

But nothing was hit that would leak
the terror from Kalam iz0o

wny blood for

He'd Kkill the first man that declin '-lkru indulge, and
the hoys quite ol gly dran b

'Tw.u.ﬁnhlum they struck such a dead easy guy
with money to burn in his flank;

They patted hi im oft on '“l:( full of the back and
vled him a da cuckoo. '

And x‘\"';‘\ such joshing would jolly a drink from

the terror from Kalamazoo i

t ‘round |
‘ank Sullivan started the ball on a da rour
\ ‘”kl‘:-”rl.ﬂl I\'.hil‘.m:.: wheel of roulett

to

And bantered Wild Rie hard in sociable way
a

favor the game with
And half an hour later
failed to discover a sou, y )
And knu hearted Sullivan purch wsed a drink for
the terror from Kalamazoo

-;;r:-h:m: his clothes, he

s with second hand grub to
. States

chew on his way to the Sta A :

For Richard was not in position to r Ie at

|
passenger rates, of the vards we {

egular |

And down in the gathering gloom
bade him a tender adi T
As he climbed on the truc an emigran ar
nd started for Kalam {

—_———-
“\LL THE COMPORTS,” ETC.

THE COUNTRYMAN'S DIF
HOTEL HOT WATER Bl r'TON |

From The Lewiston Journal
T [ pr » button
This is a tale of pr ng the bu |
Blaine Viles, of Skowhegan, tells 'n‘ ll-' m l |
don't know where he got the facts, Coule |

n Skowhegan, of course. -
W '.\: v -it was, a couple from the country
which the tale is told. Of

e happened i & Haines's

b

Bu

ume to the he

1AV

course, this may i i s
hotel in Skowhegan. But I doubt it, for b x'm'.
told many times that it 1s a liberal 1 ;!'.l
for man, woman or child to stop in his five
minutes ;

Rural parties in question asked to be shown to a

rooim. Boy wted them up.  Left 1[“‘['" standing
in the centre of the room looking around . the

i ric push button, of course, was the
« to ring once fo
, ete. It is evident
arrivals wi

Over ti
usu;
wiit

1t five minutes
the office comm
prin-n-ng pr
over and over. ¢
er of the room 00«

bov rushed into the washroom
of hot water. Still the bell ke
ilv., two ring in quick succe sion

shou

parties in slumteer
ip on the hot water
Id ieet.”
hoy wi
deer

clerk,

mnd on
tore into
‘]u,p"

he |

wife, w g
Their eyves mn the
carefully
LWy

hot
woman

ol They
hot wa tly

‘Here, stop that!
Here's vour hot water

The man with the bowl
looked at the boy.

m in from
wring t m x §
\\ ., T snum!
aterworks here? ¢
cordin” to the rewles here on |
y 1 drop of hot
iin't workin® )
r of Order.” |
weighin® machine

up to Sile
And w
told the «
with a tiny

‘Not Waorkin
He carried a spike and a hammer ind
ing admission t om Slumteen he nailed

}

of his swoon he |
2 clerk went gravely upstairs
card, on which he had written

O

ird P .
work with interest
ma’

“There
rural districts. “Ef she
ef it's goin’ to trouble ye any to fet
here, me and the woman will come
sink and wash up. Jest as soon dew

—_—————————
METHUEN AND THE YOUNG LORD.

From Collier's Weekly.
They tell a characteristic story of Lord Met?
It seems that a “‘new chum”™ had joined his 1
lar horse. A younger son of
yvoung fellow had been sent to
rid of his wildness, or to increase
might be. He had not long Jumul Ihv Hh..:-l.lr'
force before he was sent up to Lord Methuen for
some gross breach of discipline. Not knowing be-
fore whom he had been taken, the voungster re-
sented the action and said to Lord Methuen:
“Do you know who I am? I am Lord ——.
There was sil
came the answe
“Let me introduce myself. Paul Sanford Methuen
sentences vou to twenty-one d: l‘\ confinement to
barracks for breach of dise ipline 2
The younger son of the le family wore a crest-
fallen look for once in hi 1s he went back. |

SENATOR SAWYER'S RETRENCHMENT,

From The Washington Star.
The death of ex-Senator Sawyer brings to mirn ,4 ,,, 1
story told of him by a friend of his in Washingt« !
Sawyer was a very generous giver of charity vui |
of presents, which neither he nor the beneficiary
would have cared to denominate charity, th

)
hts |

;frinn-i one day that he was going to turn over a‘

nce for quite a minute, and then ||

new

limit it v

months after
a

GENERAL STERNI 4

THE GOLD THAT

;mu’g » 1
‘Doctor, 1 know t}
I want ¥ 1 tot *

) wl

Old » i Way
the two ¢

New We How =

Old Wed Why Kk Se

GHELLO™ SERVICE IN SWIT/ERLAN)

From The N Times

Swit zerla: i 4
centl returned fram an

h for '-\. fa

hone
diree

va

MUST ACCEPT

men to weks
Who was &=
had saved o

led 1t all awg
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